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: HUCK 
4 FINN 


FROM TV: 


THE 








CURSE OF THUT 


COME TH/S WAY... ‘CAUSE IT'S A 
THROUGH A SHORT CUT! YOU SAID 
- CEMETERY! YOU WANTED 10 GET 
HOME QUICK 'CAUSE. 
YOUR MA WOULD’ - 
BE WORRIED! 


x J) HUCK! L DON'T 
ESS Mi SEE WHY ‘WE HAD TO 


Nese 8Y, MRS. THATCHER AND AUNT 
POLLY ANXIOUSLY Weal? FOR THE CHILDREN: ». 
eee REN. 


: oy. 5 
WHAT COULD YW DON'T WORRY, MRSs\ OLD HEADSTONE, 
HAVE HAPPENED } THATCHER, THEY'LL BE BECKY? THAT'S WHERE ME 
TO THEM? “Mi vy AND HUCK SAW INJUN JOE 
EE ue YB KILL_ DOCTOR ROBINSON: 
= ] \ STRUCK RN IN 


QUT THE BOYS AND BECKY ARE 
MOMENTARILY DNERTED... 
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INJUN JOE SWORE HE'D DO 
THE SAME TO US FOR TELLING 

ON HIM, JUST BEFORE HE 
BROKE LOOSE AND ESCAPED 

FROM THE COURTROOM: ‘ 


BY NOW! EVERYBODY KNOWS 
THAT, PROBABLY CLEAR TO 
'  .” NEW ORLEANS} 


OH, TOM , DON'T 
EVEN SAY ITs 


WELL, Z'M NOT STAYING 
IN “THIS AWFUL PLACE 
- ANOTHER SECOND! 





GET BACK, HUCK! { YOU! YOURE THE 
I'LL FIX HIM! ONE I'M AFTER! 


Let's HURRY! 
HE'LL BE 
AFTER US! 


Xf 


eq \ 





IT's 
GETTING 
DARKER AND 
DARKER! 


SPURRED ON BY /NIUN JOE'S 
FRIGHTENING VOICE THAT ECHOES 
GEHIND THEM, THE BOYS AND BECKY 
PLUNGE /NTO TOTAL DARKNESS... 


! AAAAAR TT, 


Z2ZL GET YOL/S 
ZLL FIND YOU! 





OW A DISTANT DESERT, THE SETTING SUN 
CASTS (7S LAST RAYE OF LIGHT ON A 
SOLITARY RIDER 41+ 










EY 
GS 
ANNES 


—— 








THEN THE RIDER, ON HIS ENPLESS } WHEREVER WE ARE, 
MOVES SLOWLY ON».. % I SURE DON'T KNOW HOW 
Mala Mb doc : “~~ <| WE GOT HERE} EVERYTHING! 
: SORT OF WENT BLACK 

AND HAZY WHEN WE 
WERE RUNNING! NOW , 
EVERYTHING IS RED! 


// I RECKON We'RE 
IN THE STATE OF 
ARKANSAS! 


+++ ESPECIALLY WHEN 
WE'RE LOST AND IT's 
GETTING DARK! 





ZOOK! OVER 
THERES 





7 OON'T ASK ME HOW é 
WE GOT HERE, BUT ILL \/ 
TELL YOU WHERE WE 

ARE...WE... WERE 
IN EGYPT! A 


'LEAST WE CAN SLEEP IN 
» THAT WRECKED BLILDING— 





EGyPT! ICAN MAYBE SO} LEAST- I DON'T CARE - I RECKON 
TELL BY THE WAYS .THEY DON'T WHERE WE ARE! IT'LL, BE WARM 
WRITING ON WRITE LIKE THAT IT'S GETTING DARK j- ENOLIGH IN 

THE WALL! uf \ IN ARKANSAS! AND I'M SLEEPY! “HERE: 





FINALLY, (75 SUPPORT GONE, THE 
COLLIUN FOPPLES — SEALING THE 
: TOMB ENTRANCES 


IT'S NO WHAT ARE 
use! WE'RE YOU YELLING 
TRY AGAIN, TRAPPED! FOR? THERE'S W LET HER 
HUCK... PUSS YELL, TOM} 
; IT MAKES 
ME FEEL 
BETTER | 


Al SHORT DISTANCE AWAY, THE LONELY « 
“AND WEARY RIDER CONTINUES HIG SEARCH 4 





Sp uthee 123ct ITIS FAW/7 THE 
FOLLOWING THE RIDER eb Ss 7 : ONE WHO SEEKS 
ARE 4 GROUP OF ; FOREVER! WE 
re FOLLOW! 


ROGLODY7TES) 
UNSIGHTLY CREATURES 
WHO DWELL BENEATH 
THE EARTH'S SURFACE... 





AN INSTANT LATER, THUT 1S EXERTING 
SUPERHUMAN STRENGTH«s. 





"GOSH, THANKS! MARNA? IS IT 
WE THOUGHT ? Z 
WE WEREse. 


_ THEE AT LAST 





IT 1S NOT MARNA!E MARNA! 
MARNAS' HOW MANY THOUSAND 
YEARS BEFORE I FIND THEE 

AND HAVE REST? 


SEE WHAT THE ONE-WHO- 
SEEKS FOREVER HAS 
FOUND FOR US R 
THIS TIME! 


‘HE'S UNDER SOME 
KIND OF C&/RSE/ | 


i) 2 H 
A "i D HE'S 
BEEN DEAD FOR Ds a 
B® THOUSANDS OF YEARS! 2 } 
oe : <i = Ae 





DIDN'T YOU HEAR ‘eB TE | AH: A LIVING TREASURE! 
WHAT HE SAID? HE TYPHON WILL BE PLEASED! 
HAS TO. FIND SOME- cg 

ONE NAMED AMMARNAL 


WOW! THEY DON'T HAVE ANYTHING 

LIKE THAT IN MISSOURI} IT... IT LOOKS 

LIKE A GIANT HIPPO'S HEAD! AND 
LOOK AT THOSE TUSKS! 





') THE THRONE ROOM OF. 
THe EV/. TYPHON, GOD 
of THE LINDERWORLD 


WHEW! LOOK 
AT THAT, 
WOULD YA! 


ER... I GUESS WE 
BETTER GO PAY 
OUR RESPECTS! 





WHAT IS IT THAT You 
BRING TO THE ALL~ 
POWERFUL TYPHON? 


A CURSE AND _ 
CANNOT DIE? 


THE SKIRT OF THE GREAT 
FIGURE BEGINS TO OPEN«. 


: AWN 


LAW 





IE THEY CANNOT 
DIE! WE SHALL 
PUT THEM TO THE 
TEST OF THE 
TWELVE 


TYPHONIAN fs 


TORTURES! 


YES, RUN! RUN! 
HAHAHAHAHAS 


HE —HE LOOKS 
SOMETHING Lik! 
— INJU 





WE'LL HAVE TO GO BACK 
TRY A DIFFERENT WAY} 


THAT STONE SI IT DROPPED IN FRONT 
OF US! OUR E IS BLOCKED: 


RE'S ANOTHER 
ROOM— BEYOND} - 


\ VOW ARE IN TAG CHAMBER OF 
\ 7g BEAR! THERE 1S MO 
iY WAY Our! 


N 
«t 





PHOS OHOHOSHSHEHECHESHESHEHEHESS SEHHOHHHEHSSHHSEHHE HEHEHE TEOHEEOD 






KEYS OF KNOWLEDGE 





ee Re 
MOON BEAR 


The MOON BEAR, sometimes called the 
Himalayan Bear, is an animal of the Indian. 


forests .. . Wild honey is its choice of food. 






SHSSSHPSSSHSHSSSHSSH SSH ES HOH HEH ORO 





SOSCSHESHESHHSOSHHHSEHSH SS EHEHHESHHSHESEHEHOSEHOE 


SOOO HOOSOEHSAHESESSSOSOOSOHHHHEEHTEHHHHHEHEHHEHEHOEDOE 





( 


Moon Bears of three generations make a 
family group—to raid farmers’ orchards! 
And. they are really hard to scare away! 


A wounded Moon Bear ‘is wickedly re- 
vengeful . . . He is likely to ambush.his 
hunter, and attack him with deadly speed! 
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Seeoeseseeesereeesees 






aden io 


The Moon Bear's fighting style aims both In American Movie Land, when a tioisy 
at the head and face, while the~horrid % bear is needed for the scene, a Moon Bear 
yells and roars terrify its intended victim, ¢ often “hams it up” to stimulate the part. 
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eee deeoesoece 








A natural substance in asphalt; also the 


residue obtained after distilling coal or wood 
“tar, Used in paving-roads, caulking vessels. 


The delivery of a ball to 
the batter, ~' 







The degree of height or 
depth of a tone or sound. 


To’set'up or erect, such, 
as to pitch a tent, 
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oerevssessesssaes 





# . a 
SCTST SOHO SHH HSH HEHHHSHEHHSHHSHSEHEHEEHEFEESSEESSHTHEE FETTER SEEE OEE TORZOD 


~DINOSAURIA 


> 


PTERANODON 


Before the evolution of birds, reptiles flew 
in the sky. The greatest of these flying rep- 
tiles was the pteranodon which boasted a 
wingspread of over twenty-six feet. Since 
its wing muscles were weak, it did not fly by 
‘flapping, but glided instead. Climbing to 
some treetop or up the side of a cliff, the 
pteranodon would launch itself into the air 
and skim easily on its great, broad “wings.” 






ROCCE oe OEE OEE EEERE SOLE 


COSTES THREE HEEHHEHHEHEE 








Lightly built with hollow bones, the pter- 
anodon’s “wings” were actually leathery 
skin fastened to the large front fourth finger 
of each claw and anchored to its small 
hindlegs. 


Despite its size and fietce appearance, the ; 
pteranodon was toothless. It lived on fish - 
and mollusks in the prehistoric seas, 
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MA HAHAHA HaHa! 


IT SURE 


W HUCK! Do You 
\S SPOOKY 


IN HERE: 


RECKON 
I STILL 
HAVE JT 
IN MY 
POCKET 
+ YEP} 


DON'T YOU SEE? THAT—ER— 

MAN WHO RESCUED US,..sAHE | 

WAS LOOKING FOR SOMEONE 
NAMED MARNAS 


STILL HAVE THAT 

BROOCH ?...THE 

ONE THE MUMMY 
DROPPED? 


AND IF THIS IS MARNA'S 
PICTURE ON THE BROOCH 
HE LOST, THEN SHE MUST 
BE IN—IN THERE! 
THE PICTURES 
ARE THE SAME’ 


GOSH), 

BECKY! 

YOU'RE 
RIGHTS 





Az 7HE SOLIND OF A CLANKING CHAINuie ‘ WE ARE ABOUT TO 


AMONG THOSE WHO 
NEVER DIEs 





UH-OH} 
LOOK WHO'S 
HERE Ae 


Pou WERENOT. I RECKON We © 
BROUGHT LIVING FROM \/ WERE, BUT WE'D 
k THE TOMB BY THUT? /\ JUST GOT THERE! 


I_CAN SAVE YOU THE 
TROUBLE! WE'VE EACH 
GOT ONLY ONE LIFE ,AND 
NONE OF US HAS HAD 
\T VERY LONG} 


PERHAPS A MISTAKE 


HAS BEEN: MADE! THUT 
SEEKS ONLY INTHE 
ANCIENT TOMBS, 
LOOKING FOR HiS: LOST 
A\ARNA WITHOUT WHOM 
HE CANNOT pie} 





BUT GOSH! THAT'S THUT MUST NEVER 
_MARNA RIGHT OVER- FIND HER! FOR WHILE .~ 
THERE: WE COLILD HE SEEKS HE DIGS LP 

TELL HIM! 


LOST TREASLIRES FOR 


2 TYPHON, KING OF 
: : i THE TROGLODYTES! 


BUT YOU/ HAVE UNCOVERED TYPHON MOVES THE ARM 
FORBIDDEN KNOWLEDGE OF.A NEARBY /DOL ve. 
AND THE PENALTY FOR - 
THAT IS THE THELVE ys W-WHAT'S THE 
TYPHONIAN TORTURES! } Ni 4 FIRST ONE? 


VOU Aa LEM 


SLIDDENLY OPEN, «+ 


GOING TO BE 


TT ar I S4ND/ WE'RE \ 
| HT BURIED IN 


oma] 
ah j 
Ty 








BY = WILL PREPARE THE. 
ELEVEN TORTURES THAT 


IN TH! AD UOINING ROOM, 
TYEHION CAN WEW MIS 
HELPLESS CAPTIVES 
| THROUGH A MAGIC 
HOURGLAGS +» 


ENOUGH! BUT 
THERE'S NO WAY 
TO TELL HIM! 





panera : 7 TOM, YOU DON'T WY WELL, We MIGHT 
TRUE! TRUE! HO SUPPOSE MARNA \ FIND OUIT...BEFORE 
WELL YOU ANALYZE COULD BE ALIVE, | IT'S TOO LATE! 


cir ey aevk aN: E TOO. -LIKE THUT: 





TOM'S FOOT KICKS A UAR OVER» «+ 
y NNAYBE IF. eee 

I KNOCK ON 
\” THE SIDE... 


aN 


NN \\ 





NS 


Here's. A 
im: MATCH, TOM! 


LIGHT IT UPS 


NOTHING! JUST WAIT! WHAT. ARE THEY DOING? 
I DON'T THINK WE CAN THE ROOM JS CLOUDY! 
EVEN DO THAT MUCH OH WELL, IT MATTERS 
LONGER: Zi NOT: THEY WILL SOON: 

. 4 BE DONE FOR! 


THE PERFUMED VAPOR R/SES LP FROM 
THE DEPTHS AND DRIETS OUT (NTO 
° | THE DESERT MIGHT, «+ 


IT 1S THE 
SCENT OF 





WITH IMPATIENT RAGE, Lip He RIPS THE 


HEAD FROM THE GROLIN: 


THE SAND HAS RUN 
OUT) THEY ARE 
FYNISHED! 


0) JWT REACHES 


THE ENTRANCE 
7O THE: 


4) 7ROGLODYTES’ 


SEARCHES FOR 











THE GREAT WAVE OF SAND FORGES ON, AW WN THE CHAMBER OF THE DEAD. ve 


TRAPPING ALL IN / 


eS 


7S FAATH 2... 


cS Tee 
S 





f THE SAND IS @ 
|, GOING DOWN! 








SS 


wee 


ATUL 
} ett LAS 


raid! 


Sh 
S 


Ca; 









FOR FIVE 
THOUSAND 
YEARS I HAVE 
WAITED: 









Avo HENS 


WE SHALL GO NOW TO THE 


LAND OF OUR ANCESTORS! 


WAIT! IT 1S THEY WHO 
BROUGHT US TOGETHER: 
WE SHOULD HELP THEM: 


y HANNIBAL, 
MISSOURI! 
HMM! THE 
WORLD HAS 
CHANGED 

MUCH IN 
FIVE 
THOUSAND 


TY WALK TOWARD THE 
y RISING SUN! IN TWO DAYS 
YOU WILL REACH THE SACRED 
RIVER NILE... AND THERE 
YOU WILL FIND LIVING 
MEN TO HELP YOL 
ON YOUR WAY: 


ASK WHAT YOU WILLS 


IF IT IS WITHIN My POWER, | 


YOU. SHALL HAVE IT! _ 


IF YOU COULD JUST 

TELL. US HOW TO GET 

HOME TO HANNIBAL, 
MISSOURI... 


BUT COME..:- 
I THINK I 
CAN HELP: 





THERE : 
THEY Go! 


T'VE BEEN 
'HINKING, 
ML 


THEY'RE GONE}! 
THEY JUST 
VANISHED: 


I WONDER WHAT ¥ === 
THE RES7 OF THE i RECKON © 

TWELVE. TYPHONIAN I'M JUST AS 
TORTURES WERE? : mney TO 


BOY, AFTER ALL THIS BARREN SAND, THAT'S WHAT I SAID 
MISSOURI 1S GONNA LOOK AWFULLY BEFORE, TOM,..IT'S GREEN, '* 


NICE AND GREEN? 


JUST LIKE THE MAPS SHOW 
IN THE GEOGRAPHY BOOK: 





Coeereeeeceseeasesseeee 
e 


MINI- 
COMICS -— 


RGR eg or iam 5-4 
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eeeereseee: 










3K So et 
4 © 1968 BY WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC, 
seeeeosve Seesesessvesossees 





‘MINI- 
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Seeeeecereeecesesesesecere 





Vere ee ee 
OeeehedeceseeeeuseseeseeE 
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eceeosee 


“You look awful! Go mess yourself up. 


Sere 
SE 





OOOOH ES TEC ESOL ESE SES EER EE HORS 





TELEPHONE 





So 





PYVUVUVTIUVIVITUT EU 


eoeesesoecs Soeeeeesvecsseenesee0s 









s, Aunt Sara?” 


Nop weer 


See 


the cake.” 


in 





| found the file 


7 





tyou going to give mea kis 


“Yes, 


“Aren 


eeecseceeece 
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WORLD'S . eae 














The “New Tokaido” train running between Tokyo and Osaka, 
Japan, is the fastest train service in the world. Part of 
Japanese National Railways, this train makes the 320.2 
milé run in 3 hours 10 minutes, at an average speed 

of more than 101 m.p.h. Each train is made up of 12 cars, 
weighs 80 tons and can reach a top speed of 155 m.p.h. 
The “New Tokaido” is powered by motors with the energy 
of 1 1,943 horsepower. 











The Cheerios Kid gets his energy from Cheerfos. \, 
Like you, he needs a fresh supply of go-power- 
every day. And, a breakfast with Cheerlos and milk 
is packed with muscle-building protein and 

energy for go-power. Get yourself Go, Get Cheerios! 


